Tic SPEE CHof a FIFE LAIRD 


Newly come from the Grave. 


Gowpkerd, Gratnizied Cicaks rare pointed, 
Embroider'd,lac'd, with Boots disjoinied, 

A Belt emboſt with Gold 2n! Furle; 

Falſe Hair made craftily to curle: 


Hat Accident, what firagge Miſhap He that enthrones a Shepherdling, | 
Awakes me from my Heay'nly Nap? Ke that dethrones a potent King; 
What Sp'rit? what God-head by the And he that makesa Cotter Laird, 


Math rais'd myBody from theGraye 7 
It is a hundred Years almoit, 

Since | was burrd 1n the Duſt, 

And now | think that I am living, 
Or elſe, but doubt, my Brains are raving; 
Yet do | feel Cwhile as] ſtudy ) 

The Faculties of all my Body: 

I Taſte, { Sinell, 1 Touch, 1 Hear, 

1 frad my Sight exceeding clear ; 

Thea Im alive, yea ſure l am, 

I Know it by wy Corp'ral Frame ; 

But iu what part where I caa be, 

My wavy'ring Brains yet torture me. 

Once 1 was called a great Fife Laird, 

I dwelt got far from the Hali-yard :; 

But who enjoys my Land aud Pleugh, 

My Caftle, and my fize Coal-hrugh ; 
1 can find out no living Man, 

Can tal ne this, do what I car 
Yet ifmy Memyry ſerve me well, 

This is the Shire where | did dwell; 

This 2s the i'art whece 4 was born : 

For ſo beneath me flands Kinghorn ; 

And thereabout the Lowmond Bill 

Stands as it ſtood yet ever i111, 

There is Bruntifland, Aberdore, 

1 ſee Fife's Coaft along the Shore, 
| Yetl am right, and for wy Life, 

This is my native Country Fife, 

Of but *tis long and many a Yezr, 

Since laſt my Feet did travel bere. 
| 1 find great Change in old Lairds Places, 

} kn2w the Ground, but not the Faces, 

Where ſhall tura me firkt about, 

For wy Acquaintance 1s Worn out ? 

© : this is ſtrange, thatev'n in Fife, 

| do know nE&ther Man nor Wife ; 

No Farl, no Lord, n5 Laird, ao/Peeple, 
But Lefly and the Mark lnch-Steeple, 
| (014 Noble Weeins, and that is all,, 

\] think enjoy their Father”s Hall. 
| For from Dumfermling tO Fife-neſs 
1 do know 20ne that doth poſſeſs 
| His Grand fire's Caftles and his Tow'rs: 
411 is away that once Was Ours, 
nm full of Wrath, 1 {corn to tarrie, 
| know them ao more than the Fairie: 
[pit 1 admire and marvel firange 
I what is tbe Cauſe of this great Change, 
| hear 2 murmuring_ Report, 
Paſſing awong the Commoa Sort : 
For ſome ſay this, and (ome lay that, 
{4nd others tell, [ know not what : 
; Some ſay the Fiſe Lairds ever rues, 
I lince they began to take the Lews: 
IT: Bargain firſt did brew their Bale, 
T\stell the honeſt Men of Creil. 
 If5Me do aſcribe their Supplantation, 
Jinto the Lawyers Congregation, 
Is, but this is a falſe Suppoſe: 
J*or all things wyts that well not goes. 
Ji: what it will, here is ſowe Source 

J! zth bre4 this univerſal Curſe ; 

This Tranſmigration and Earthquake, 
That caus'd the Liirds of Fife to break. 
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(lave, The Baron's Bairns to delve a Yard: 


Almighty, He that ſhakes the Mountains, 


And brings greatRivers frofn imallFountains Wis n&er the like ſeen in our 
© Tobacco and Wine Frontnack, 


A 


Ic is the Power of his Hand, 


$ide Breeks be buttor*d over the Garte: 's, 
Quarters 


Thatmakes both Lords andLairds kayeLand. Potato-Paſties, Spaniſh Sack, 


Yet there, may be,as all Men knaws 

An Evident and well {cen Cauſe, 

A publick and a common Eya], 

That made the meikle Maſter Devil 

To catt his Club all Fife throughout, 
And lent each Laird a deadly Rout. 

Mark then, Il! tel! you, how it wag, 

W hat way this Wonder came tO pals: 
| Itfets me beſt the Truth to Pen, 

Becauſe | tear no Mortal Men. 

When | was boru at Middic-yard weight, 
There was no word of Laird or Kaiyght, 
The greate\t Stiles of Henonr then, 

Was to be titled the Good-Man. 


Such uncouth Food, ſuch Meat and rink, 

Could never in our Stomachs fink ; 

Taen muſt the Grandſon ſwear and ſwegget 

And ſhow himſelf the brayeR Brogger, 

4 30n-companion and a Drinker, . 

A delicate and dainty Gir ker. 

$9 is ſeen on't. Thele fr.o!;fh Jigs, 

Hath caus'd his Worſhip tell his Rigg. 
My Lady, as (he is a Woman, 

Is born a Helper to undo Man, 

Her Ladyſhip muſt have a ſhare, 

For (he is Play-mak:r aud mair ; 

For (he invents a thouſand Teys, 

That Houſe and Hold and all gefirovs, 


But changing Time hath chang'd the Caſe, As Scarfs, Shephroas, Tuffe, 2nd X55, 


And puts a Laird in th Good-man's place. 
For Why ! my Goſhp Good-man John, 
And honeſt [James, whom | think on ; 


Fairdings, Facings, and Pow! »» 
Rebats, Ribands, Bands. ang Ru; 3, 
Lapbends, >hagbands, Cuffs 3nd Mu#s, 


Wher we did meet whiles at the Hawking, Folding outlays, Pearling ſprigs, 


We us'd no Crioges but Hands ſhakiag, 


No Bowing, Shouldring, Gambs-ſcraping, Hats, Hoods, Wires and alſo Kel!s, 


No French Whitftling, or Dutch gaping. 


" We had no Ja:ments in our Land, 


Atrys, Vatdigalz, Perinigs ; 

\ 
Wathing-balls, and perfuming Smels: | 
French-gows cut out and double banded 


But what were ſpun by thiGovodwife's hand: Jet Rings to make her pleaſant handed ; 


No Drap de-berry, Cloaths of ſeal : 
No Stuffs ingrain d 1a Cochenee], 
No Pluſh, no Tiſſue, Cramoſie; 

No China, Turcky Taftety ; 

No proud Pyropus, Paragon, 

Or Chackarally, ihere was none, 

No Figurata, or Wa{er-chamblet : 

No Biſhop-ſatine, or Silk-chamblet, 

No Cloth of Gold, or Beyer: hats, 

We care'd no-more for, thah the Cats: 
No windy flouriſh'd flying Feathers, 
No ſweet permufted ſhambo Leatiers, 
No Hilt or Crampet richly hatched : 
A Lance, a Sword in hand we ſnatched. 
Such baſe and B yiſh Vaaities, 

Did not beſeem our Dignaities : 

We were all.eady and compleat, 


| Stout for our Friends, on Horſe or Feet, 


True to our Prince to ſhed our Blood, 
For Kirk, and for our Common Good, 


Such Men we were, it is well known, 


As in our Chronicles are ſhown. 
This made 't1 dwell into our Land, 
And our Pc erity to fand : 
But when = young Laird became vain, 
And went away to France and Spaln, 
Rome raking, wandring here and there; 
O! then became our bootleſs Care * 
Pride puft him up, becauſe he was 

Far travel'd-and return'd an Al's. 


4 Fan, a Feather, Bracelets, Gloves, 

All new come-bugsks ſhe dearly loyes : 

For ſuch trim bony Baby-clouts, 

Stull on the Laird ſhe greets and ſhonts : 

Which made the Laird take up mnre Gear 

Than 2Jl the Lands or Rigs could bear, * 

Thele are the Emblems, that declares 

The Merchant's thriftleſs needleſs wares : 

The Tailor*s curious Vanitie, 

My Lady's Prodigalitie. 

This is the Truth which 1 diſcover : 

I do not care for Feid or Favour; 

For what I was, yet fill 1 am, 

An honeſt, plain, true dealing Man ; 

Andif theleWordsof mine wenld mend them 

I care not by, though 1 offend them. 
Here is the Cauſe moft plainly ſhows, 

That haye cur Country overthrown, 

"Tis ſaid of old, that other's Harms, 

Is oftentimes the wiſe Man's Arms : 

And he is thoughtmoſt wiſe of all, 

That learns Good from his N eighbaur's Fall: 


It grieves wy t«-art to ſee this Ape, 


I cannot ſfay to a&t more Stage; 
I] will ingrave me in the Ground, 
And reſt there till the Trumpet ſound . 
And if I haye ſaid ovght aftray, 


Which may a Meſſon's Mind diſmay, 


] do appeal before the Throne 


Of the great Powers three in Oneg 


Then muſt the Laird, the Good-man's Qye, The Supream Sovyeraignity, 
Be Knighted ſireight ; and make convoy, The Parliament of yeritie- 
Coach'd through the Streets withHorſes four, And if you think my Words offends, 


Feot-grooms Paſmented yer and o'er. 
Himſelf cut autand ſlaſht fo wide, 
Ey'a his whole ſhict his Skin doth hide. 
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Ye. muſt be there, 1's make a mends, 


1 MM & JM 


